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Restoration worker surveys the damage 


BY JENNIFER WEENING AND 
ANDREA LENNOX 


Just before 7:00pm on Monday, 
March 31, Hall 
evacuated due to a fire in one of 
the 
fire started in the kitchen of dorm 


Augustine was 


first floor residences. A grease 
104, and although the fire did not 


spread kitchen, the 
smoke damage to the apartment was 


beyond the 


extensive. Ruled an accidental fire, 
it was caused by a pot of oil on the 
stove. 

Tina 
Koopmans pulled the fire alarm in 


At around 6:50pm, R.A. 


the building, alerting all of the resi- 
dents, who gathered in front of the 
building to watch the black smoke 
billowing out of the kitchen vent of 
the unit. All of the girls from and 
Augustine Hall made it out of the 
building safely, though many were 
missing shoes and coats. Security 


was on the scene almost immedi- 
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ately, working to account for all of 
the residents of the building and 
assess the situation. The fire war- 
den arrived first, followed by seven 
fire engines and three ambulances. 
The door of the apartment had to 
be kicked in because the self-lock- 
ing mechanism Was a hindrance to 
firefighters. The fire was quickly 
extinguished as firefighters and Re- 
deemer Security personnel worked 
together. Students allowed 
back into their residences between 
9:30 and 10:00 that night, after some 
of the smoke had cleared and apart- 
ment 104 had been boarded up. 
There was extensive damage to 
the kitchen, where cupboards and 
part of the wall had to be ripped 
out. The floor was covered with 
debris, light fixtures had melted off, 
the walls were black from eye-level 
up, and a layer of §00t covered all of 
the furniture in the living area. The 
bedrooms, which are far-removed 


were 


Redeemer’s Student Voice 


re in Augusti 


from the kitchen, were affected 
only by the smoke, but all of the 
girls’ personal belongings will need 
to be sorted through and cleaned 
professionally. Not long after the 
fire, insurance adjusters were on 
the scene, assessing the damage. 
Administrators Doreen Gringhuis 
and Marian Ryks-Szelekovszky 
arranged a meeting with the in- 
surance adjuster and the students 
involved for the following day. The 
students’ belongings will likely be 
covered under their parents’ ho- 
meowners’ insurance, and Doreen 
Gringhuis stated, “We will do our 
best to do what's best for all stu- 
dents involved.” The day after the 
fire, restoration crews were already 
at work in the apartment cleaning 
up, and the girls were allowed back 
in to pick up some of their personal 
effects. 

While nobody was injured in 
the fire, all six girls from 104—Kari 
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Hoekstra, Tanya Postma, Shawna 
VanDyke, Marieke VanWalderveen, 
Heather Willsie, and Andrea Wolt- 
ers—as well as another student with 
breathing problems were taken to 
hospital in ambulances to be treated 
for smoke inhalation. All were re- 
leased later that evening. The girls 
are currently staying in dorm 43 as 
living arrangements for the rest of 
the semester are still being worked 
out. 

Redeemer’s community _ spirit 
shone through in the aftermath of 
this event as people gathered to pray 
after the fire and a group of girls 
brought clothes, food, and toiletries 
to dorm 43 for the girls to use. 

Monday’s fire was the first seri- 
ous fire in Redeemer’s history, and, 
all things considered, was handled: 
very well. 
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Commedia Project Hits the Mainstage 


BY BRETT ALAN DEWING 


Theatre has always. distin- 
guished itself from other artforms 
by its immediate performative 


quality What you take in at a play, 
as opposed to a movie or novel, is 
an experience a live creational 
performance of a unique, unrepro- 
ducable event. Everything from the 
lobby, to the house, to the move- 
ments, words, and objects on stage 
conspires together in the grand act 
of a (literal) production. Because 
of this experiential nature (one of 
the last bastions in an age of mass 
mechanical reproduction and distri- 
bution), any review of theatre must 
only be that of a particular perfor- 
mance. This is especially true when 
it comes to Commedia dell’Arte. 
Commedia dell’'Arte (‘comedy of 
art’ or ‘comedy of the profession’) 
is a dramatic genre that originated 
in 16" century Italy as a response 
to the increasingly decorous drama 
of the high classes. Fearing the loss 
of a theatre for the people, small 
troupes of talented actors created a 
bawdy, low-class drama that often 
cast cunning yet uneducated ser- 
vants against their cruel masters, 
while making fun of all involved. 


The generic conventions 
of Commedia aré 80mewhat 
strange to a culture bred on 
Harrison Ford, but they are 
in fact the basi§ Of many 
contemporary genres (the 
British pantomime, the 
Warner Brothers Cartoon, 
Punch and Judy, and in 
many ways the sitcom 
itself). A Commedia perfor- 
mance is structured around 
or eanovaccio, 
which amounts t© an ap- 
proximately eight-page 
scene-by-scene description 
of the action. Based on this 
outline, the cast improvises 
the performance. This im- 
provisation is grounded 
upon the carefully pre- 
scribed mask, posture, 
status, personality, physi- 
cality, and standard jokes 
(lazzi) of the genre’s stock 
characters. 

Improvisation is a _ fragile, 
frightening, and frenetic discipline, 
but it can also be quite freeing. The 
key is to always be giving to and 
supporting the Other actors on 
stage. While the temptation for 
grandstanding is, well, grand, it 


a scenario, 


Show me the money! 


can put the entire performance in 
poor standing. Each actor must be 
accurately and intelligently within 
their character in such a way that 
they hide the person behind the 
mask, Only through this giving 
group dynamic, and extensive 


DANNY IRVINE 


training in the timing and instincts 
of improv, can a Commedia perfor~ 
mance take flight. 
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Biased Media 


BY STUART STAAL 


Does anyone else notice the 
extreme-left bias of most Western 
media? Is any one sick of it? Af- 
ter four days or so into the war in 
Iraq, we were already being shov- 
elled comparisons with a Vietnam 
quagmire, whining that the adminis- 
tration never expected this and that 
the war plan had failed. Which is a 
complete lie. Bush said all along this 
wasn't going to be easy. Besides, do 
you know the war plan? I thought 
it was classified. Luckily for all of 
us, Peter Arnett knows all about the 
war plan and told Iraqi television it 
had failed. Firing turkeys like that is 
a welcome change to war coverage. 
Then we have the comparisons with 
the first Gulf War, and how that war 
was SO much better. That war took 
6 weeks or so, and resulted in over 
300 deaths. So, instead of drawing 
comparisons after two days, has it 
ever occurred to these lefties to wait, 
maybe 3 weeks, preferably 6, and see 
what the casualty rate as compared 
to the progress is? Instead, they are 
fearmongering the public, trying to 
erode support for the war, just like 
all the lies they fueled about how it’s 
a war for oil, the same lie they told 
about Afghanistan. Which was sup- 
posed to be a quagmire as well. Oops, 
I guess they were wrong about that. 
But they are trying again. And I am 
sick of all this anti-Americanism. It’s 
the default position of every spine- 
less Canadian in existence it seems, 
nearly everyone I talk to opposes 
American power. Why? They are the 
greatest nation on earth to have that 
sort of power. It was their contribu- 
tions that played the pivotal role 
in WWI, WWII and the Cold War, 
and don’t give me this propaganda 
that we would could have done it 
on our own. WWI was a stalemate 
and Hitler would have gotten the 


Thanksgiving for Another Academic Year 


BY DR. JUSTIN COOPER 


Remember the “Psalm 145 par- 
ty” we talked about in our opening 
convocation? “Celebrating God's 
Faithfulness” was our theme as 
we gave thanks for twenty years of 
Christian university education here 
at Redeemer University College. 

From my perspective we have 
had an exciting year, one which 
has been enriched by the gifts and 
contributions of our students in 
so many areas~athletics, chapel, 
Church in the Box, choir, other 
musical contributions, theatre, The 
Crown, Student Senate, praise 
teams, Green Team, mission trips, 
volunteer groups, Minstrel, Anno 
Domini, Counterpoint, colloquia— 
the list goes on and on. 

It is also exciting to think about 
how we are growing in size and 


Wrap-u 


BY ERIN GOHEEN 


So classes are over, meetings 
and club activities have ended, 
exams are in full swing, and your 
roommate has started taking down 
the pictures that covered her walls 
all year. Has it been a good year? 
Maybe relationships have begun 
or solidified, maybe you've gotten 
engaged (seems to be a lot of you 
out there!), maybe academics were 
stimulating and exciting -- and 
you've gotten the “A” - you've 
been looking for, maybe you've 
found a new kind of exhilarating 
independence, or maybe your gifts 
and dreams have come together to 
promise the ideal future. On the 
other hand, this year may have been 
hard for you -- full of struggles in 
relationships, academics, and self- 
esteem. What criteria do you use 
to judge whether or not a year has 
been good? 

The year has been a full one 
for Student Senate. Our two 
committees, which include many 
non-Senate students, have put 
together a plethora of activities to 
provide students with an encourag- 
ing community in which to grow 
and to have their faith nourished. 


reputation. 800 students, seven new 
faculty members, application for 
a B.Ed. degree and teacher educa- 
tion accreditation, a $1.1 million 
east addition, a library/classroom 
expansion, a $15 million campaign. 
We have received many blessings 
and are taking on a higher profile in 
our community. As we grow, may 
our witness to our foundation in 
Jesus Christ also remain clear and 
strong. 

As our year ends in this Easter 
season, itis my hope and prayer that 
you have experienced something of 
the reality of God’s faithfulness in 
your own life and studies over the 
course of this academic year. What- 
ever the year has brought, may you 
have grown closer to your Lord and 
Saviour, coming to see ever more of 
his great redeeming power and love 
for the whole creation. 


A-bomb and there wouldn’t be any 
Jews left. As for the Cold War, some 
of those socialist European nations 
would have practically welcomed 
USSR with open arms if the alterna- 
tive was spending massive amounts 
on defense. Who would these lefties 
prefer to be a world power, China? 
Russia? North Korea? France? We 
live in a world that is safer than it 
has ever been in history, thanks to 
overwhelming American power, 
and all we can do is whine and com- 
plain. God Bless America and Long 
Live Pax Americana. 


BY BRIAN VANOOSTEN 


The Crown is a beautiful thing. 
I love the potential for vigorous 
debate that it represents, the op- 
portunity for students to develop 
journalism skills and the manner 
in which it serves to inform the 
student body. I’ve enjoyed my op- 
portunity to play a role here. 

I assumed the job as Editor-in- 
Chief from Mr. James Brink one 
year ago with plenty of idealism 
and grand aspirations to take 
what he had accomplished and 
develop it into something better 
yet. This has not been an easy 
task. I’ve encountered all manner 
of internal and external obstacles 
that I didn’t anticipate and have 
managed to muddle through my 
mandate with the help of an ex- 
cellent, supportive and extremely 
forgiving staff. I’d like to state, for 
the record, that many of the im- 
provements to the paper this year 
were not due to any measure of 
ability or hard-work on my part, 
but that of Mr. Brian VanDooren. 
I've been privileged to be part 


Done and Done 


of the student publications 
team responsible for hiring 
the new editorial staff, and I’m 
excited that such a young, en- 
ergetic and able staff has been 
lined up for the fall. I can safely 
say that this new staff will con- 
tinue to raise the bar and that 
students can look forward to 
a even better newspaper next 
year. I'd like to specifically 
congratulate Mr. Dan Postma 
on taking up my post as Edi- 
tor-In-Chief. I feel compelled, 
however, to warn him that The 
Crown is a harsh mistress, one 
that tests all of one’s abilities 
and resolve. It is capable of 
bringing to light any personal 
weaknesses that may have 
thus far gone unnoticed. It is a 
weight off my shoulders to no 
longer have such a responsibil- 
ity, and it makes the parting 
easier still to know that it is go- 
ing into such capable hands. 

Editorials, I’ve found, are 
the bane of my _ existence. 
I'm really glad that this one’s 
done. 


INSTITUTE FOR CHRISTIAN STUDIES 
Christian Graduate Education 
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of 2002-2003: Senate Success 


Spring Banquet, Winter Retreat, 
Hobbies and Hoops for Hilltop, two 
all-students’ BBQs, and monthly 
Coffeehouses are only a few of the 
events brought to you through the 
hard work of Karmyn Giesbrecht, 
Christy Paterson, and their dedi- 
cated teams of students (General 
senators: Ian Cubitt, Ruth De Vr- 
ies, Amanda Marissen, and Dave 
Stienstra; 1" year senators: Rachel 
Epps, Audrey Fawcett, and Jakob 
VanDorp; and many student volun- 
teers). Senate also worked to obtain 
the use of Redeemer’s vendor's per- 
mit in order to establish and fund 
the new Snack Shack and Rec.com 
internet café in the Rec. Centre. 
Internally, with the leadership 
of Brian Harskamp, Student Senate 
reworked the entire Senate budget 
process, with the goal of being stew- 
ardly with time and resources, and 
consistent in the allocation of student 
funds. We approved a new logo, 
standardized our documents, and 
created a new website. For the first 
time, next year’s Student Senate will 
participate in a preparation weekend 
that we have put together for them. 
Also, Senate’s constitution has un- 
dergone some significant changes 
under the direction of Kim Hultink. 


Students have been active this 
year, giving us the opportunity to 
fund numerous new clubs and to en- 
courage them in their activities. Our 
sound system and sound team have 
been busy with these activities and 
more, Church in the Box has been 
able to buy the copyrights for their 
music use, The Crown has put out ten 
solid issues, Anno Domini is using 
their budget to produce an even-bet- 
ter yearbook, and photography was 
able to host a photography contest as 
well as to keep photographic records 
of the school year. 

Senate is also working in the area 
of student concerns, particularly 
with the administration with regards 
to the production of the ‘bodbook,’ 
ensuring that it is useful to students. 
Time Out is once again delivered to 
the dorms, and Mark Sinke respond- 
ed to various concerns regarding the 
HSR service and internet issues. Fo- 
rums for student discussion included 
the campus expansion plans and the 
RUC 2003-04 budget. The need for 
increased numbers of lockers and 
space for a Commuter’s Lounge in 
our overcrowded building were also 
dealt with by Mark Sinke, Various 
other concerns were dealt with in 
confidence, 


On the Administrative front, 
Student Senate entered into discus- 
sion with the Alumni Board and 
Redeemer Administration in order 
to finalize a contract regarding the 
Student/Recreation Facility Fund, a 
fund with a confusing history and 
paper trail. This has been complet- 
ed, and plans are underway for a 
Student Centre to be built between 
2006 and 2010, HSR will continue 
next year, funded one more year by 
the S/RF Fee, and will most likely 
be offering increased hours due to 
student response in the Senate sur- 
vey. Senate played a large role in 
Redeemer’s Budget Committee this 
year, keeping tuition and housing 
increases down to a minimum. I 
also had the privilege of represent- 
ing student activities to Redeemer’s 
Board of Governors. 

Yes, the year has been full for 
Student Senate (as you can see from 
this small taste of our efforts), and 
the year has been good. Our bi- 
weekly prayer meetings showed us 
the ways in which God was using 
us at Redeemer, provided us with 
wisdom for pursuing God’s will, 
and increased in us the desire for 
strong, Christ-centred community 
at this university. God has been 


working on this campus, and for 
that we are deeply grateful. We 
have learned the importance of 
accountability and support and 
have found ways to deal with 
the disappointments and frus- 
trations that come from living in 
a broken community. But most 
of all, we are hugely thankful for 
the people in this community of 
which we have been a part--for 
the faculty that we learned from, 
for the administration and staff 
that worked with us to keep ev- 
erything running smoothly, and 
for the student body that sup- 
ported us, questioned us, held 
us accountable, and were able to 
use our services to grow and to 
enjoy life at Redeemer. 

Summer is coming, and so is 
the ending of a good year. Thank 
you for entrusting us with these 
tasks and for allowing us to 
serve you in this capacity. It has 
been a privilege and a joy. Our 
prayers are that you may have 
been enriched by your experi- 
ences at Redeemer University 
this year and that this time will 
have prepared you for even fur- 
ther service to others and to God 
in the coming months. 
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Reflecting on God’s Faithfulness 


BY CHRISTY PATERSON 


On Friday the 21" and Saturday 
the 22™, close to fifty Redeemer 
Students took a break from the 
ordinary weekend plans and chose 
to attend Redeemer’s very own 
Spring Entreat. The Entreat was 
hosted by the Spiritual and Service 
division of Student Senate and was 
held at Ancaster CRC this year. 
Taking this event off campus was 
a first and it was quite refreshing 
to be in unfamiliar surroundings 
for the night. Leaving all thoughts 
of papers, assignments and the 
looming sense of fierce finals on 
the horizon, an exciting time was 
spent reflecting on God's faithful- 


ness. The theme this year was just 
that — God's Faithfulness. 

As a unique twist, instead of 
bringing a speaker from off-cam- 
pus to talk at the Entreat, we had 
different faculty personally share 
how God has proven His faith- 
fulness in their lives. What an 
exciting and challenging time this 
was! It was entirely encouraging 
to hear tales of God’s faithfulness 
in the lives of those we respect and 
learn from on a daily basis. To see 
how they were once where we are 
now, and how far God has taken 
them to bring them to where they 
are today was fascinating. To hear 
times of trial, and times of amaz- 
ing blessing was both encouraging 


and challenging as we listened, 
How beautiful God's faithfulness 
truly is! 

Dr. Goheen shared during the 
Friday evening and Mrs. & Dr. 
Chiang shared with us on the 
Saturday morning. After the fac- 
ulty spoke we broke off into small 
discussion groups, which they 
also joined. Spending time with 
these faculty in a non-academic 
setting was pretty amazing, and 
it became quite evident that we 
have so much to learn both in and 
out of class from these pillars of 
knowledge and faith we see ev- 
eryday. It was wonderful of these 
faculty members give up their free 
time to come and spend it with the 


students at the Entreat. We were 
indeed blessed by them 

During group time and during 
the reflection parts of the weekend 
we were challenged to think of how 
God has manifested His faithfulness 
in each of our lives. We were also chal- 
lenged to think about our response 
of faithfulness back to God and the 
role of suffering in faithfulness. This 
was a great exercise and community 
builder to listen to God’s faithfulness 
in our peers’ lives and to reflect on 
how amazing God has been to each 
of us individually. Taking this time 
to be intentional about recognizing 
God’s work in our lives for what it is 
fostered a deep-spirited thankfulness 
toward God among the entire group 


gathered. 
Other highlights of the weekend 
included Alpha Praise leading wor- 


ship, fun games of Euchre, Dutch Blitz, 

kick ball, yammy snacks and meeting 
new people. All in all, the Entreat was 
a cool time to reflect on God’s faithful- 

ness, by hearing of others’ lives and 
recognizing it in our own lives. A 
great opportunity to worship as a com- 
munity, and a time in which we were 
incredibly blessed by Dr.Goheen and 
Dr. & Mrs, Chaing who generously 
shared with us was had. 

Although sleep deprived, the 
crew returned to campus ready to take 
on the tedious weeks ahead, comforted 
by recognizing how incredibly faithful 
God is to us. 
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The Security team did 
a commendable job in 
mobilizing themselves 
and responding quick- 
ly to the emergency. 
“Security was very ef- 
ficient and impressive 
with and_ handling 
something they have 
never encountered 
before,” said Josh 
Flikweert, who was 
on call at the time of 
the fire. “Security re- 
ally pulled together, 
knew what to do, and 
worked as a team.” 
Security, firefighters, 
and Redeemer’s ad- 


ministration were all extremely 
impressed with how quickly the 
building was evacuated and are 
very thankful that no students 
were hurt. 

An event like this fire really 
reinforces the importance of tak- 
ing fire drills seriously. When 
the fire alarm first sounded, 
some students, assuming it was 
a drill, were quite casual about 
it and did not perform all of the 
necessary tasks such as clos- 
ing curtains, turning off lights, 
and closing all doors. Because 
it is an apartment building, Au- 
gustine Hall is equipped with 
extra preventative features, in- 
cluding cinderblock walls, fire 
retardant curtains, and concrete 
layers between each floor. These 


Augustine Hall Fire 


measures would keep a fire 
contained in one unit for ap- 
proximately two hours before 
allowing it to spread to other 
units. Administration is thank- 
ful that if a fire had to happen, 
it happened in Augustine Hall. 
“We're grateful that no one 
was seriously hurt in the in- 
cident, and Student Life and 
Ancillary services will be doing 
their best to help students in 
this time to put their lives back 
together,” said Mark VanBev- 
eren, director of community and 
media relations. “It is unfortu- 
nate that these things happen, 
and we hope to minimize the 
impact on all the women in that 
unit and in Augustine Hall.” 
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Danny Irvine - First Place, “Unique” 


Photo Contest Winners 


Redeemer’s shutterbugs show off their talents! Kim Furtney - Second Place, “Nature” 


Jen Boddaert - First Place, “People” 


Hayley Asnong - Second Place, “Unique” Josh Flikweert - Third Place, “Unique” 


Josh Flikweert - Third Place, “Nature” Christy Paterson - Third Place, “People” 
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Maria Dekker - Honorable Mention, “Nature lrish Curry - Honorable Mention, “People Josh Flikweert - Honorable Mention, “Unique 
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eARTS AND REVIEWSe 


Cast and crew pose for posterity 


DANNY IRVINE 


Commedia: |mprov a Dangerous Project 


... Continued from page 1 ... 


At the Friday March 27th per- 
formance of The Commedia Project 
several of these principles were 
demonstrated in both “do” and 
“don’t” format. 

Before I begin, a plea to fu- 
ture Redeemer directors: no 
more ‘projects’. Most Redeemer 
students are already baffled and 
unsettled by the choices of theatre 
here. They will hardly be encour- 
aged by seeing the word ‘project’ 
on the most recent poster. Not 
only will those who remember 
last year’s The Joshua Project be 
haunted by nightmares of a float- 
ing bedroom, the average student 
will read ‘project’ as ‘another 
weird experiment that might not 
work but bear with us because it’s 
a learning experience for us too.’ 

That said, I should hasten to 
add that both Projects succeed as 
much as they failed. The most 


Ani DiFranco - Evolve |r 
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‘BY BRIAN VANDOOREN 


Throughout her career, span- 
ning some 16 albums and more than 
15 years of live performances, Ani 
DiFranco has continued to grow 
and change, each year bringing a 
seemingly new musical direction. 
It seems appropriate, then, that the 
latest album be titled Evolve. The 
title track was the last one written, 
at the same time that DiFranco 
produced and mixed the rest of the 
album. It incorporates her usual 
intricate finger-picking and lilting 
melodies, and seems to be a story 
of her own attempt to grow as an 


recent, a modern-day retelling 
of the scenario A Servant of Two 
Masters, attempted, under the di- 
rection of alumnus Joel Bootsma, 
to recreate the Commedia genre 
for a 21" century context. What 
could seem more appropriate? The 
form -- what with its audience par- 
ticipation, pop-culture references, 
situationally improvised dialogue, 
and masked social parody -- is in- 
herently postmodern. The results, 
then, were suitably non-definitive. 

I must admit to having my 
worries (terror may be more ap- 
propriate) at the idea of Redeemer 
students (so notably untrained in 
the required skills) attempting this 
improvised form. As I suspected, 
there were several painfully drawn- 
out humourless sections (such as 
the second act), but there were 
enough skilful rescue efforts to re- 
assure me that, yes, they knew that 
this wasn’t necessarily working, 


artist and person. The 
album as a whole, how- 
ever, goes in a number 
of other directions. A 
band made up of brass, 
drums, keyboard and 
flute makes up the 
background, and lends 
a distinctive jazz feel, 
especially in the songs 
“In The Way” and 
“Here For Now.” Asa 
contrast, “Serpentine” 
is a 10-minute mix of 
DiFranco’s guitar and 
powerful spoken word. 
Even though this song 
breaks from the mould 
of the other songs, it 
still fits to make a whole. Although 
DiFranco’s playing and voice make 
the album what it is, as always, 
the most impressive feature is that 
such diverse methods fit into each 
other so seamlessly. There was no 
single song that caught my ear as 
something special apart from the 
others, If you’re hoping for a Top 
40 hit, you will be disappointed. 

The album itself is indeed an 
evolution of sorts. “Promised 
Land” opens the album with gentle 
horns and soft lyrics and “Wel- 
come To:” closes everything off in 
gentle, hushed tones, Everything 
in between seems to be the process 
between the two, 


and we were all in it together. 

The play was saved by a few fine 
performances. The shining star of 
the night was)Lindsay. J. Adams 
as the miserly"businessman Pan- 
talone, still centre.of'this spinning 
world. Her portrayal was always 
skilfully restrained and generous, 
and her voice and body work alone 
demand acclaim, especially in a 
theatre program that is painfully 
lacking in the instruction of these 
most essential of acting skills. A 
worthy foil to Lindsay’s Pantalone 
was Amy Binder’s fine Dottore. 
Rachel Rose Baisi turned in a good 
performance as Apolina Rasponi 
as Frederigo Rasponi, though her 
acting ability seemed inextricably 
linked to her moustache. 

Many of the performances were 
plagued by a familiar demon: the 
inability to hear or comprehend 
their speech. The Redeemer audi- 
torium is notorious for swallowing 


Lyrical strength has al- 
ways been a signature of 
Ani DiFranco, and Evolve 
is no different, Strong 
political and personal 
messages run throughout 
the album, covering topics 
such as partisan politics, 
drug use, loneliness and 
a world that desires 
change as much as the 
artist herself. This is not 
an album that lends itself 
to background music. It 
forces you to give your 
full attention to the music, 
to catch the intricate har- 
monies and guitar work 
and to feel the message of 
her words. 

DiFranco produced the 
album herself, giving it a 
distinct live feel in order 
to do justice to it. As I lis- 
tened to Evolve = over and 
over — | wished that Ani 
DiFranco were beside me, 
playing and explaining 
each song for me, It has 
a certain personal quality, 
both from the artist and 
for the listener, It gave me 
the overwhelming urge to 
catch a genuine live per- 
formance. Here’s hoping | 
get the chance soon. 


this ad # 


sound, and improv presents an 
additional problem when lines are 
not necessarily practiced and tim- 
ing is crucial. 


Overall, the physical wotk was 


appreciated, though the stage 
combat was embarrassing. The 
requisite popular music numbers 
were sloppy where a couple of 
hours practice could have made 
them delightful. A high point of 
the performance was the skilful 
personalization of the dialogue for 
our audience, and several personal 
references were appreciatively wo- 
ven into the play. 

A few of the costumes worked 
very well (I’m thinking Pantalone, 
Dottore, and Capitano here) while 
others drew unwanted attention. 
David Anscherl’s period set nicely 
evoked the ambiance of Italy. Un- 
fortunately, the blocking took little 
advantage of its many possibilities. 
All in all, more directoral interfer- 


ence into stage picture would have 
greatly improved the show. (And 
why were Anscherl and the set- 


_.construction crew blaringly absent 


from the program??) Sam Frisk’s 
lighting design, while occasionally 
patchy, was an impressively unob- 
trusive and whimsical creation by a 
multi-talented first year. 

While I could string together a 
list just as long of negative reac- 
tions (there was that deadly second 
act and the inexcusable fiasco of the 
box office), the effort and energy 
put into this Project was in the end 
appreciated. There were a great 
many /azzi that came off hilarious- 
ly, and Adams was a revelation. 

In the end, there is one criterion 
for a theatrical performance: the 
overall feeling of the whole experi- 
ence. While mixed and conflicted, 
I can honestly say that the feeling 
was one of pleasure. 
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The Funky Angels 


BY HEIDI ELLENS 


It's Monday evening. You've 
completed all your papers over 
the weekend, read your textbooks 
during activity period, and just 
finished roasting marshmallows 
over the first floor of Augustine 
Hall. What better way to end the 
day than to head to the Rec centre 
for an evening of praise, worship 
and musical veneration? On Mon- 
day March 31", over fifty students, 
faculty and friends did just that, 
joining Kate Riley and Amy Ride- 
out for the final concert in the Rec 
centre series. Riley opened the eve- 
ning with Palm 139, an appropriate 
introduction to a concert which 
centered on the glorification of the 
one in whom we “live and move 
and have our being.” 

The first set consisted of wor- 
ship music, some familiar songs, 
such as “Here I am to Worship”, 
and “Better is One Day,” as well 


The Dears - End of 


The Dears 


BY PIETER HARSEVOORT 


Perhaps the most successful 
Canadian artist over this past year 
has been Avril Lavigne. Her MTV- 
friendly power-pop tunes have sold 
in the millions and have earned her 
multiple Grammy nominations. 
Lavigne, wants people to know, 
“My music is real and honest -it 
came from my heart. I was just be- 
ing true to myself.” She usually 
writes about teenage love, including 
its darker side. “It hurts that I’m so 
unwanted for nothing,” she raves in 
“Unwanted,” a track on her debut 
album Let Go. Yet has this success- 
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as a few written by these two 
incredibly talented women. 
Riley encouraged the crowd 
to join her in worship, but 
many were content to sit back 
and passively savor the melo- 
dious praises of these “Funky 
Angels.” 

Perhaps the lack of audi- 
ence participation could be 
attributed to the fact that 
Riley’s powerful vocal abili- 
ties took our breath away. 
Though the material was not 
particularly complex, and the 
chords somewhat repetitive, 
this charismatic vocalist could 
make “Mary Had a Little 
Lamb” sound like an aria. 

The second set featured 
still more of their original 
compositions beginning with 
Riley’s blunt, yet honest lyrics about 
her battle with anorexia. Followed 
by “A Promise is a Promise” and 
“Not Forsaken,” these three songs 
struck at the hearts of those in the 
crowd. In the stillness and solem- 
nity of those who were listening, 
it was evident that the incredibly 
moving message of God's faith- 
fulness had affected all present. 
“Not Forsaken”, co-written by the 
two, was an incredible display of 
the musical talents of both ladies. 
Riley’s voice resonated through the 
room with an intensity that was 
awe-inspiring. 

Riley also shared some of her 
poetry in between songs, and 
encouraged Rideout, who was 
slightly hesitant at first, to share as 
well. Rideout opted for the “least 
vulnerable” of her poetry, and 
shared a “little blurb about why she 
loves to talk about Newfoundland 
(her home land). The nostalgic 
images and rich descriptions of 


ful 17-year-old ever been 
truly hurt, or felt true de- 
spair? Despite her claims 
to singing “what's me,” 
her lyrics might better 
be described, as Murray 
Lightburn might say, as 
“Hollywood.” 

Avril Lavigne is 
everything The Dears 
aren't. This critically ac- 
claimed yet overlooked 
group from Montreal, 
headed by the dynamic 
Mr. Lightburn, has in- 
deed put an end to the 
Hollywood bedtime 
story, as the title of their 
first album confirms. They have 
gone beyond the facade of faux-an- 
guish and produced heartbreak. The 
sorrow so audible in Lightburn’s 
haunting vocals and the sweeping 
scores of the instruments clearly 
bear the mark of authenticity that 
Ms. Lavigne mistakenly claims. 

The musical style of The 
Dears is perhaps best described 
by the title of their second album: 
Orchestral Pop Noir Romantique. In 
other words, a poignant melody 
powered by guitar, keyboard, and 
strings, to which emotively evoca- 
tive lyrics are added, although The 
Dears are equally adept at instru- 
mental numbers. The effect of this 


“Memorial,” read in a genuine 
“Newfoundlander accent,” turned 
out to be the highlight of the eve- 
ning. 


“Tam quiet and blessed. 

To have walked and left my mark, 

To have seen your way of life, 

Now lost, only in memory of the old, 
A time that will be forever sacred 

Told by the empty nets and scare fish- 
erfolk.” 


As nerves wore off, and the 
evening wore on, the audience was 
captured by the rhythmic melody 
of “What I Would Do For You.” As 
Riley belted out the lines, Rideout 
sang, harmony, 
and the girls were 
joined by Riley’s 
incredibly talented 
husband, Andrew, 
on the guitar. The 
chemistry between 
the two was more 
than apparent, and 
this love song from 
heaven (echoing 
the message of Ro- 
mans 8: 38, 39) was 
executed _beauti- 
fully by the trio. 
The final number 
was a cover of 
Sarah Evans’ song 
“No Place That 
Far.” The women 
performed this a 
capella song phe- 
nomenally; they 
not only possess 
extraordinary mu- 
sical ability, but 
hearts to worship 
as well. 

With a little 
time left, Mark 


Stahle requested one more worship 
song, and joined Riley on stage. 
Their two voices blended well to- 
gether and were a fitting finale to a 
night of praise. 

Despite falling music stands, 
flipping mikes, a harsh keyboard 
and a cramped stage, these two 
ladies clearly demonstrated their 
ability to write, sing, play, and lead 
God’s people in worship. Rideout 
was incredible on the keyboard, 
despite her frustration with its in- 
adequacies at certain points, and 
Kate and Andrew Riley could make 
a successful career as a musical 
duo. As for the audience, though 
we were all a little subdued, this 


Down to Earth 


performance, clearly centered 
on worship, was conducive to 
meditation and reflection on the 
faithfulness of our God. I'll leave 
it to Hadi Fargalla to sum up the 
atmosphere of the evening: “Every- 
one is smiling...it’s so cool...ah!” 

For those of you who didn’t get 
those papers done on the weekend, 
or were just too busy trying to avoid 
smoke inhalation, and want to know 
if these two “Angels” will grace the 
stage again, I would encourage you 
all to demand an encore. Rideout 
commented during the evening, 
“Next time I want a great big grand 
piano, or I’m not doing it.” I say we 
find that piano... quickly. 


a Hollywood Bedtime Story 


diverse and painstaking blend is 
raw emotional power. Lightburn’s 
emotive vocals just drip with tears 
and angst, and the moan of the 
strings and the whine of the key- 
board in the background raise the 
feeling to new heights—or drop it to 
new depths. This evocative muscle 
makes listening to all eight tracks 
of End of a Hollywood Bedtime Story 
a sometimes exhausting experience. 
In concert,The Dears are magnified 
beyond belief, and audiences are 
warned to anticipate 
“the sonic equivalent 
of seeing the face of 
God.” This quote goes 
too far, of course, but 
is indicative of the 
emotional high The 
Dears can produce, 
End of a Holly- 
wood Bedtime Sory isa 
concept album, which 
progresses from track 
to track and should 
be listened to in its 
entirety in order to 
get the full effect. It 
begins with a broken 
relationship, takes a 
dive into depression, 
but ends with hope. F 
It comes from a band 
to which nothing 
has come easy; after 


APPROVED AUTO 
REPAIR SERVICES 


the torturous creation of Hollywood 
Bedtime Story, two members quit 
the band. Yet the sweat and tears 
was worth it, for The Dears’ debut 
truly is a masterpiece. The stand-out 
songs are “Heartless Romantic” and 
the title track, but each piece on this 
finely-tuned compilation is a hit, 
including the instrumentals “Where 
the World Begins and Ends” and 
“Partir, Par Terre.” To anyone who 
enjoys something more substan- 
tial than the latest teen sensation, 


The Dears are to be highly recom- 
mended as one of the best bands in 
Canada today. 

Not convinced? Fair enough. 
Let’s let the music speak for itself. 
Check out www.thedears.org to 
sample some audio and video, or 
come out to the Convention Centre, 
Hamilton, 8:30 on April 12" to see 
The Dears open for Matthew Good. 
Because, after all has been said, The 
Dears must be experienced to be 
believed. 
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The new student co-dictators are seen in this undated media handout 


Baxter & Joustra Take Over in Bloodless Coup 


BY DAN POSTMA 


A new student government has 
the Redeemer 
student body. In a peaceful yet de- 


seized control of 
termined ascension to power, new 
Baxter and 
president Rob Joustra laid claim 
to executive authority in the form 
of what they term a 


president Josh vice- 


“benevolent 
The supplanted 
government made a hearty attempt 


co-dictatorship.” 


to resist the takeover, but their ef- 
forts vain. They simply 
could not find consensus on even 


were in 


the simplest questions, such as 


weapons distribution and resis- 


tance-subcommittee structures. 


Meanwhile, the two incoming 
ringleaders, known for their er- 
ratic left-wing policies, managed 
to take over control of the govern- 
ment without a single bullet fired 
or subcommittee formed. After 
asserting their power, they tried 
to assure the populace in a press 
conference yesterday that while 
students will no longer have direct 
influence within Student Senate, 
the new co-dictators have a “very 
good idea” of what students need 
and want. They outlined for the 
media several laws they plan to 
introduce in their aptly-named 
Absolute Power manifesto: 

1. Mandatory on-campus jobs 


The Clown 


for all students, all paying two 
dollars per hour. “These jobs,” 
said Baxter, “will ogeupy the time 
and the minds of students as much 
as possible, for their own good. 
They have showa themselves to 
be clearly capabig when left to 
their own devices, of developing 
anti-establishmen sentiments 
and stirring up dissension in the 
masses. They will lack the energy 
to develop these opinions after a 
full day of Sweeping Siberia and 
installing néW speed bumps ev- 
ery 3 inches,” 

2. The abolishment of classes, 
replaced by weekend workshops 
on teamwork and self-sacrifice. 


The goal of these sessions, accord- 
ing to Joustra, is to homogenize 


student thought and convince 
them that the common good 
supersedes all petty individual 


goals. When a Crown representa- 
tive noted that this could be seen 
as suppression of fundamental 
human freedoms, Joustra sneered, 
“You're from The Crown, eh? What 
has that rag ever done in support 
of freedom? When you come up 
with a well-developed thesis and 
a mammoth stack of amendments 
like 1 have, then we can talk.” 
Members of the media presumed 
he was being facetious. 

3. Redirection of all student fees 
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and tuition to a new government 
fund labeled SRF (for Slipshod 
Redirection Fund). This fund was 
described by the new government 
as “a positive step towards a rich 
and happy government, which will 
in turn guarantee a content and se- 
cure student body.” 

After the press conference; 
Baxter and Joustra were whisked 
away, under armed guard, to the 
off-campus safe-house that they 
will inhabit as they formulate their 
new co-dictatorship. The Crown 
will monitor developments and 
report them as quickly as possible, 
as long as freedom of uncensored 
speech is allowed to conti---- 


Redeemer Student Battles Dino-SARS 


BY KARISSA KOOPMANS 


As incoming Junior Copy editor, 
I have “asked” to write a 
SARS for 


the Clown section of this final issue 


been 
humorous article about 
of The Crown. 1 realize, however, 
that the 


area of writing newspaper articles, 


my talents do not lie in 
but only in editing them, To make 
matters worse, this is supposed to 
be a humorous article dealing with 
a serious issue. As in all situations 
of this nature, | am gravely at risk 
of offending a considerable number 
of people. Caught in this most 
dire predicament, | am, one might 
correctly assume, terrified. 

Last night, I lay in bed attempting 
to assuage the fear caused by the 
into which I have been 


so forcefully cast. After numerous 


new role 
hours of heart-pounding anxiety, I 
finally tumbled into a frenzied sleep. 
As is proven psychologically, as 
well as biologically, the body, under 
stress, attempts to exterminate the 
Dan Postma, 
the incoming editor and the person 
who came up with the fantastic idea 


root of the problem. 


of having each member of The Crown 
staff submit an article for this issue, 
is slightly larger than | am, and 
definitely more fearsome. My body, 
understanding the immense risk that 
would be involved in eliminating this 
cause of my quandary, attempted to 
provide a less violent solution to my 
problem. This was provided to me 
in a dream. 

In my dream, I was offered an 
injection that would be administered 
via a syringe into my forehead. 
This injection would, if effective, 
reduce my inhibitions and_ alter 
my personality so as to make me 
incredibly humorous. While in this 


state, I would then be able to write 
an article about SARS that would be 
witty, therefore eliminating one of 
my problems. My second difficulty, 
attempting to remain inoffensive 
while dealing humorously with a 
serious world issue, would still be 
difficult to avoid. However, I was 
informed that a side effect of this 
injection is that | would no longer 
suffer adverse emotional effects 
from the negative feedback of those 
who would read my article. 
Weighing the pros (producing 
a suitable article filled with witty 
repartée for The Crown without any 
stress) and the cons (possible 
expulsion from Redeemer due 
to the use of illegal inhibition- 
reducing substances), | opted 
for the injection. When the sy- 
ringe was procured, however, | 
had serious doubts. The needle 
was seven or eight inches long, 
and | was told that it would 
be inserted through my skull 
without any anesthesia being 
applied. Also, the prescribed 
dosage was twelve squirts of 
the reddish liquid, a lengthy 
and painful procedure to say 
the After a moment's 
hesitation, | determined that 
this was still the less painful 


least. 


way to go, and decided to take 
the needle. However, feeling 
that | would not be able to bear 
twelve shots, I begged for a 
third of the recommended dos 
age. No words can describe 
the pain that was caused by the 
boring of the needle through 
my forehead and skull, or the 
friction caused by the pump- 
ing of fluid into the frontal 
lobe of my brain. The short- 
ened procedure was soon over, 


and I was given a beautiful Big Bird 
bandage to put over my wound. I 
awoke with a strange sensation that 
this had really happened, and sat 
down to write my long-dreaded 
article. 

And now, to the point. This is the 
resulting composition 

I would like to reveal the truth 
about the origin of SARS. Millennia 
ago, dinosaurs roamed the earth, 
but were wiped out by an epidemic 
fondly referred to as “Dino Sars.” 
These creatures have been extinct 
for many years, but approximately 
34 days ago, some biology students, 


under the supervision of Professor 
Vandermeer, dug up the remains of a 
Brontosaurus in the southwest corner 
of the Redeemer University College 
soccer field. These bones held traces 
of the virus SARS. The virus spread 
rapidly throughout the Redeemer 
campus via well-wishing friends 
who took seriously the command to 
“Greet your brother with a friendly 
kiss.” Currently, the Redeemer 
campus is under quarantine. 
Redeemer students, who usually 
have ample opportunity to leave the 
campus, are required to remain on 
the premises until further notice is 


given. The precautionary measures 
taken by medical personnel are 
greatly appreciated by all. When 
a kitchen fire in Augustine Hall 
resulted in several of the residents 
being taken to hospital for smoke- 
inhalation, the staff required extra 
testing to be done for SARS, due to 
obvious breathing difficulties being 
experienced by the young ladies. 

Well, that is where four shots of 
the required twelve have brought 
me. 

Perhaps I should have taken the 
full dosage. 
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As Heard at Redeemer this Year... 


WE RAIDED QUOTE BOARDS 
ALL OVER CAMPUS AND 
COMPILED THE BEST QUOTES 
OF THE YEAR. ENJOY! 


“Can you guys say something funny 
so I can write it on our quote board?” 
—Joella, 20 


“Praise the Lord! I hate nuts too!” 
—Josie, 103 


“Don’t touch, Marce. You have your 
own rack.” 
—Jen, 103 


“Watch the couch! It has Norwalk!” 
-Jasmine, 102 


“Selling peanuts, eh? That takes 
balls!” 
-Jasmine, 102 


“Didn't you read the textbook? 
Freud’s mother was a Vandersteen!” 
—Karen, 101 


“It tastes like weed.” 
—Karen, 101 


“Kissing first, safety later.” 
—Mark Sinke, 29 


“Let's spice up the wedges.” 
—Genise Ottens, 205 


“I know what's going to be on my 
exam—a giant potato.” 
—Sam Frisk, 29 


“I’m pretty sure that wasn’t supposed 
to happen.” 
-Erin Ensing, 203 


“You're going to deflate me! Stab 
harder!” 
—Amy, 35 


“Either we didn’t learn this, or all 12 
of us are stupid.” 
-Erin Ensing, 203 


“That way, we can just...doctor the 
results.” 
~Mark Benschop 


“I’m on the edge of my seat with 
excitement. Oh wait, I think I just fell 
off from boredom.” 

-Erin Ensing, 203, about chemistry 


“If they’re real, then Kuwait is 
paradise!” 

—Hannah, 201, about fake chocolate 
chips 


“It’s no fun stripping alone!” 
~anonymous, 15 


“Pretend I’m a maggot and you're 
the light and I will come after you 
and you do your silly high pitched 
scream.” 

—Leanne, 202 


“Oh, I get it. It’s like foreplay.” 
-James, 30, talking 
foreshadowing 


about 


“It’s The Minstrel? ...1 thought it 
was The Menstrual - a magazine for 
women!” 
—Ania, 22 


“Whenever you wear that shirt it 
makes me want to lick you.” 

Sue, 304, about Emily’s candy- 
striped shirt 


“You were not a worthy opponent.” 
—Steven, 24, after killing a fly 


“Boys still have cooties; we just want 
them now.” 
—Heather, 303 


“The worst has to be when you have 
mental constipation and verbal diar- 
rhea.” 

—Sarah, 28 


“Every woman has a price; it’s just 
how much are you willing to pay?” 
—Dave, 34 


“Tt’s still funny!” 

-Rachel, 4, after sending an envelope 
of flour as anthrax to her family, get- 
ting her whole block sectioned off 


“I can find one whenever I need 
one.” 
—Mike, 31, about girls 


“The beauty of a man is found in his 
inner character, because his outer ap- 
pearance hasn't a hope in heaven.” 
-Rich G. 


“Wisdom is just a ball of gum to stick 
under a table and run away from.” 
~—Laura, 26 


“I don’t know how to use buses...! 
guess I’m just bus-dumb.” 
—Rebecca, 26 


“T think we're all a bunch of dolls 
and God's having a heck of a time 
playing Barbies.” 

-Rebecca, 26 


“Smart,. dike a turtle.” 
~Sam Frisk, 29 


“Estrogen: It's what we have and 
men want!” 
—Rebecca, 39 


“She can hardly handle me going to 
school. I doubt she can handle me 
dead.” 

—Norm, 24, about his mother 


“It made sense up in my head—it 
was even funny there.” 
—Gerald, 24 


“Why buy underwear if you can’t 
show anyone?” 


—Ashley, 23 _ 

“Imagine wearing Tupperware— 
you'd always be fresh!” 

—Rachel, 304 


“I didn’t come here for a bachelor 
degree; I came here for a husband 
degree!” 
—Ania, 22 i 

v) 
“You are who you are because 
you were the fastest swimmer.” 
—Bethany, 21 


“Help us put schoolwork ahead of 
macking and sports.” 
—Ben, 16, a prayer 


“What?? Who did this? The curry 
does not go beside the crackers!” 
—Jeremy, 16, cleaning the cupboards 


“Yeah, well, [have friends who don’t 
care that I'ma fairy.” 
—Josh 


“That's what happens when you 
can’t be a real artist—you end up 
drawing genitals for textbooks.” 
—Sarah, 28 


“It was a problem because I was 
in church and | wasn’t wearing 
anything.” 

—Marleah, 14 


“Don't paint 4S: with that brush.” 


—Dorm 13 


“What's the good of having RA pow- 
ers if you can’t abuse them once in a 
while?” 

—Dave, 31 


“All computers are male: they freeze 
whenever you want them to do 


something, and you have to turn 
them on before they do anything.” 
-Joy, 1 


“Jesus is the last in a long line of gy- 
necologists.” 
-Janna, 1, meaning genealogies 


“I'm not racist; I've got a coloured 
bn,” Ga 
—Greg H., 7 


“I know Kung-Fu, and two other 
Chinese words, so watch your back, 
Felix!” 

-Wayne, 7 


“The bad thing about being humble 
is that you can’t brag about it.” 
—Dorm 30 


“Let's play ‘Pass the Rash!’” 
-Elita Fung 


“I would marry that chair over any 


” 
! 


-Cindy Lebrun 


“You have the right to remain silent; 
anything you say will be misquoted 
against you.” 

-Dorm 15 


MORE QUOTES, FROM OUR 
ESTEEMED FACULTY! 


“You'd be surprised how many 
diving boards I can break.” 
-Dr. Teeuwsen 


“The only thing two organists can 
agree on is the incompetency of the 
third.” 

-Dale Grotenhuis, guest conductor 


“Il am supposed to come in here and 
talk my lungs out for your benefit. 
You are oppressing me!” 

-Dr. Koyzis 


“The problem is when submarines 
sink, and they tend to do that when 
they develop holes!” 
-Dr. Chiang 

ar fer we : 
“Dictatorship? I call it standardization.” 
-Dr. Van Dyke 
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Dr. Wolters: 
“I disagree with myself on some points.” 


“You are all looking at me like cows 
hit with a crowbar...stunned.” 


7 me.” oe ae 


“Grammatically speaking, your 
sentence is correct, but it is 
unorthodox and unbiblical.” 


“I assume you are talking about 
Christian love, but hey, if you want 
to be pagan...” 


“Now you can put it in The Crown 
that I’m a heretic.” 


Dr. Haas: 

“God doesn’t have eyeballs. How 
does he see things without eyeballs? 
I don’t know...” 


“Most heretics are well-intentioned 
heretics.” 


“We breed dogs for our own 
purposes.” 


“Everybody have a nice 
Thanksgiving? Good, now you're 
going to pay.” 


“Maybe I would do it in certain 
circumstances.” —on robbing old 
ladies 


“People keep choosing new names 
nowadays, like John or Linda.” 


“I created an explosion with 
sodium. I was deaf in one ear for 
about a week.” 


“You don’t want a wimpy, mousy 
wife, right guys?” 


“There are women in the Old 
Testament, too!” 


“Lknow my wife loves me, but I 
can’t prove it.” 


“This may come as a shock to 
you, but I’ve never committed a 
completely loving act in my life.” 


“When you start off you’re full of 
beans and vinegar.” —on running 
races 

“The church wouldn't exist without 


“Don’t walk into the synagogue 
chewing on a piece of bacon.” 


“Purgatory is like a stop at Wawa 
on the way to Winnipeg.” 


wLOZZLE 


ACROSS 


1. Comes against 
6. "48 Hours” network 
9. Germs 
14. Pertaining to the cavity between 
the eyes 
15, Large North American deer 
16. Card game 
17. Remember the 
18. Old movie star Myrna 
19. What one is straight as 
20. A preserver 
22. Campbell's products 
23. An expression of conternpt 
24. Redden the skin 
26. Sleeve type 
30. Republic on island of Ceylon 
, Before 
Bird perch 
Decorative vase 
. Aura 
. Renders assistance 
Pull along 
Hotel parent company 
Burlesque show 
2. Plant fiber used to make rope 
3. Abated 
. Remington 
Got up 
A constrictor 
Kelp substance 
Slang for clumsy people 
. Animals and plants of a region 
. Finish 
. Perfect 
Belch 
_____ and reel 
. Lend 
. Machine 
s and the family Stone 
65. All done 


DOWN 


° 1. Characteristic of obsessive people 
: 2. Indonesian island 
. 3, Government fly-boys 
. 4. Not feral 
5, Drool 
6. Large violin 
7. What one does with a tissue 
P 8, What tall buildings do 
“ 9. Produced as seawater evaporates 
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Cadmus'’s sister (mythology) 
Stocking color 
Let fall 
Makes one own clothes 
. Along time 
Villain deserves this 
26. Graduate degree 
27. Declaim 
28, Rhythmic swings 
29. Sound like a cow 
30. Characteristic of ice 
31. Feed an infant 
32. S. African village 
33. What a con man has 
35. Liberators 
38, George Clooney 
39. You need two of these for craps 
41, Child in the first 28 days 
42. Fixed in position 
44. Bail and 
45. A drunk 
47. Villain 
48, Eve's second son 
49. Italian change 
50. Rich man’s disease 
52. Organic carbon compound 
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53. Yemanite Gulf 

54, Heavy bluish-grey metal 
55. Give off coherent light 
56. Winter vehicle 


Who’s In Charge? 


(We take you now to the Oval Office...) 


President George W. Bush: Condi! 
Nice to see you. What's happening? 
National Security Advisor Condoleeza 
Rice: Sir, | have the report here 
about the new leader of China. 
Bush: Great. Lay it on me. 

Rice: Hu’s the new leader of China. 
Bush: That’s what I want to know. 
Rice: That's what I'm telling you. 
Bush: That's what I'm asking you. 
Who is the new leader of China? 
Rice: Yes. 

Bush: I mean the fellow’s name. 
Rice: Hu. 

Bush; The guy in China. 

Rice: Hu. 

Bush: The new leader of China, 
Rice: Hu. 

Bush: The Chinaman! 

Rice: Hu is leading China. 

Bush: Now whaddya asking me for? 
Rice: I'm telling you Hu is leading 
China. 

Bush: Well, I’m asking you. Who is 
leading China? 

Rice: That’s the man’s name, 

Bush: That's who’s name? 

Rice: Yes. 

Bush: Will you or will you not tell 
me the name of the new leader of 
China? 

Rice: Yes, sir. 

Bush: Yassir? Yassir Arafat is in 
China? I thought he was in the 
Middle East. 

Rice: That's correct. 

Bush: Then who is in China? 

Rice: Yes, sir. 

Bush: Yassir is in China? 

Rice: No, sir. 

Bush: Then who is? 

Rice: Yes, sir. 

Bush: Yassir? 

Rice: No, sir. 

Bush: Look, Rice. I need to know the 
name of the new leader of China. 


Get me the Secretary General of the 
U.N. on the phone. 

Rice: Kofi? 

Bush: No, thanks. 

Rice: You want Kofi? 

Bush: No. 

Rice: You don’t want Kofi. 

Bush: No. But now that you mention 
it, | could use a glass of milk. And 
then get me the U.N. 

Rice: Yes, sir. 

Bush: Not Yassir! The guy at the 
U.N. 

Rice: Kofi? 

Bush: Milk! Will you please make 
the call? 

Rice: And call who? 

Bush: Who is the guy at the U.N? 
Rice: Hu is the guy in China. 

Bush: Will you stay out of China?! 
Rice: Yes, sir. 

Bush: And stay out of the Middle 
East! Just get me the guy at the U.N. 
Rice: Kofi. 

Bush: All right! With cream and two 
sugars. Now get on the phone. 
(Rice picks up the phone.) 

Rice: Rice, here. 

Bush: Rice? Good idea. And a couple 
of egg rolls, too. Maybe we should 
send some to the guy in China. And 
the Middle East. 


-From the Internet 


Tube Steak 
BY BRIAN DIJKEMA 


People often believe the Brians 
to be a unique group of verbose 
culinary egomaniacs. In some 
cases, they would be correct in 
making such a statement. I, for one, 


The Clown 


am a verbose Brian, but I would not 
be inclined to think of myself as a 
culinary snob. Yes, I do enjoy fine 
foods, and yes, I do enjoy fine wine, 
and yes, I do enjoy the complete 
fine dining experience. However, 
fine dining need not be limited to 
food that leaves your tongue in 
a square knot after an attempt to 
pronounce its name. Fine dining 
can be found in the everyday home, 
cooked by simple means, using 
simple ingredients. For instance, 
one of my favourite meals includes 
the well-loved tube steak. Yes, 
especially at the time of year when 


the weather heats up and the earth 
smells fresh, a good hotdog really 
tickles my fancy. Not any hotdog 
is good enough for me. A good 
hotdog should include ample 
portions of hooves, tongue, soft 
palette and tail meat. !t should be 
cooked on the barbeque until turgid 
and bursting at its intestinal seams, 
revealing all of the goodness it has 
to offer you. A hotdog, of course, is 
incomplete without a bun. To truly 
experience all of the goodness a 
tube steak can offer, One must place 
it on a plain white bun. Not one of 
those fancy buns with sesame seeds 


and spices, but a plain white bun. A 
bun that just screams “ I am made of 
the most refined, unhealthy, sugary, 
starchy, stick-to-the-roof-of-your- 
mouth materials that you can find!” 
Once the union of the bun and steak 
has taken place it is time for the 
condiments. I enjoy the regulars- 
ketchup, bright yellow mustard, 
and relish, but I also enjoy adding a 
bit of pizzaz by spreading a healthy 
(unhealthy?) portion of processed 
cheese spread on the left side of the 
bun. This is what makes a hotdog 
happy. Along with a cold beer (of 
any Canadian variety), some potato 
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salad and good company, a well- 
done hotdog is enough to make any 
Blue Collar Brian happy! 


Alphaghettios 
BY BRIAN VANDOOREN 


It is always difficult to choose 
the proper meal to celebrate the 
birthday of one’s dog. I believe 
that I found the perfect cuisine in 
‘Alphaghettios in Tomato Sauce.’ | 
was careful to choose a can dated 
post-1999, as anything older may 
have been too strong for a canine. 
The delicate texture of the noodles 
was exquisite, although the vowels 
seemed to be slightly overcooked, 


making them a little tough. The Z’ 
s were possibly the most delicious 
thing I have ever eaten. | almost 
wish that I had saved them for my 
wedding, rather than feeding half 
of them to Rooster. His canine pal- 
ette is perhaps too limited to truly 
enjoy the gentle tomato flavour, 
with a hint of rosemary and shred- 
ded newspaper. However, it was 
worth it to see Rooster trying to 


spell words with his dinner. 

I chose Budweiser to go along 
with the meal. It has the cool, 
crisp taste that can be enjoyed 
by dog and man alike, and the 
fact that it comes in cases of 28 
makes it easy on the wallet. The 
Bud really added something to the 
Alphaghettios, revealing a certain 
taste reminiscent of my childhood 
sandbox. 


Spam 
BY BRIAN HARSKAMP 


It is fabled that when the an- 
cient gods of lore dined at their 
heavenly table, there was an ac- 
count from all beasts in the dishes. 


Sidekicks 
BY BRIAN VANOOSTEN 


Perhaps the most neglected 
of the delicacies to be found in 


Trying to bring that unity of ani- 
mals back to the modern world, 
Spam was born, giving repre- 
sentation to all livestock through 
processed love. For each type of 
meat in that little can (or meat 
product, for that matter), there is 
a unique way to prepare it. One 
can make Spam burgers, Spam 
steaks, Spam ‘n spaghetti, or even 
Spam-ke-bobs. But today’s review 
will focus on the most eloquent of 
appetizers, the Spam ball. While 
rookies would simply role the 
spam into balls and then serve, 


Rédeemer’s OWn renowned Food’ 


Store is the ever-delicious, yet 
easy to prepare Sidekicks “Three 
Cheese Noodle and Sauce” (Lip- 
ton, 133g). In just a few minutes, 
even the most demanding pre- 
packaged-pasta connoisseur can 
have a steaming plate of this 
hearty mash that eats like a meal. 

As mentioned above, prepa- 
ration is a snap. Simply follow 
the ingredients on the back of 


mastery of the kitchen lends a 
special touch to this dish guar- 
anteed to please even the most 
particular diner, First, take any 
bread in your house that has seen 
a good life (don’t worry if it’s a lit- 
tle green), crumble it, then roll the 
spam into little balls, dip in egg to 
coat, then roll in the crumbs. For 
those a little bolder, try a dash of 
MSG for extra life. This dish is 
best noted for the balance of sweet 
and savoury, and is well met with 
a light white table wine. Many a 
wine connoisseur gets caught up 


the a > s literacy not 
required, thanks handy dia- 
grams). With the assistance of a 
little mid-grade margarine and 
Hewitt’s “Dairy Beverage” in a 
saucepan, your masterpiece will 
soon be bubbling merrily along. 
Now, the name of this en- 
trée implies that there would be 
another dish that it ought to ac- 
company. This is merely a trick 
perpetrated by the marketing 
fiends at Lipton. In truth, no dish 


on which bottle best matches the 
dish, as pork, fish, poultry, lamb, 
beef, or even some of the more 
domestic meats have strong repre- 
sentation in that little tin can. Fear 
not of such things, because your 
guests will be so dazzled by the 
presentation of the little breaded 
pearls that questions of wine will 
be far from their minds. So as not 
to cheapen the presentation, be 
sure to serve on old newspaper or 
a paper plate, and don’t forget to 
enjoy. 


ought to accompany, and thereby 
detract from, your Sidekick experi- 
ence. 

A beverage, however, would be 
in order. Since the “Three Cheese 
Noodle and Sauce” constitutes 
the King of Pasta, I would recom- 
mend a tasty and refreshing can 
of the King of Beers to accompany 
(off-campus only, please). 

The next time you stand in your 
kitchen lamenting your hunger 
and laziness, consider this tasty 


The Academmunist Manifesto 


BY KARL MARKS 


A spectre is haunting Redeemer 
— the spectre of academmunism. 
All the powers of old University 
have entered into a holy alliance to 
exorcise this presence: Dean and 
President, Registrar and Counsel- 
lor, black-shirted Security and 
Senate student-spies. 

Where is the troublesome stu- 
dent who has not been decried as 
academmunistic by his opponents 
in power? Where is the opposi- 
tion that has not hurled back the 
branding reproach of academmu- 
nism against the more advanced 
students, as well as against her 
reactionary adversaries? 

Two things result from this fact: 

1. Academmunism is already 
acknowledged by all Redeemer 
powers to be, itself, a power. 

2. It is high time that Academ- 
munists should openly, in the face 
of the whole world, publish their 
views, their aims, their tendencies, 
and meet this nursery tale of the 
spectre of academmunism with a 
manifesto of the party itself, 

To this end, Academmunists of 
various nationalities have assem- 
bled in the cafeteria and sketched 
the following manifesto, to be 
published in the English language, 
and perhaps in barely understand- 
able and grammatically deprived 
French. 

The history of all hitherto exist- 
ing society is the history of class 
struggle. 

Oppressor and oppressed have 
stood in opposition throughout 
the centuries and millennia of ex- 


istence. First were the slave and 
slave-owner, followed by the serf 
and lord, then the common worker 
and the bourgeoisie, and now, 
struggling to grasp the reigns of 
power, stand the professor and the 
pupiltariat. 

The class of the pupiltariat 
has no beginning, and has always 
existed alongside and been op- 
pressed by the professor. Ever since 
the Sophists in Athens emphasized 
the importance of knowledge, 
charged money, and then smirked 
as they revealed the fact that true 
knowledge was impossible, the 
pupiltariat class has been sorely 
exploited under the heavy hand of 
the professor. 

The pupiltariat is the beast-of- 
burden at the University. On his 
back is placed the heavy load of 
term papers, assignments, tests, 
and exams. If that is not enough to 
break his spirit, the professor may, 
on a whim, assign oral presenta- 
tions, an extra essay, or a pop-quiz. 
Professorial power is all but limit- 
less, and the common student has 
no power to disagree with her 
teacher’s commands, lest she be 
thrown into academic probation 
with little hope of seeing her class- 
mates again, 

And if this is not enough to 
crush the will of the pupiltariat, 
not only must he do all the work, 
but it is also his duty to support 
his very oppressors! His tuition is 
more than he can ever hope to pay, 
yet pay it he must. 

And why? So that the profes- 
sor can drive in her relatively 
new, fully-functioning automobile 


to her home filled with furniture 
and food, which she must share 
only with her family. So that she 
can travel the world for research 
in her area of expe “all for 
the good of the students,” who are 
left slaving away planting trees or 
trimming lawns to save up for next 
year’s tuition, just so they can hear 
about how interesting the profes- 
sor’s vacation was. : 

This will not last. 

History shows the progress of 
oppressed over oppressor. Now 
is the time that the final struggle 
should commence and that the 
end of conflict should come. The 
pupiltariat will no lo sit silent 
as another essay is cad, or as 
a last warning from Business 
Office is received. Revolution is the 
answer, the only route left open to 
the pupiltariat, and will usher in 
a new era of the University. No 
longer will the student hand over 
money, soaked in his blood and 


tears, to Sophists; nor he qui- 
etly follow and listen attentively 
to the modern Aristo as they 
stroll about property bought with 
the sweat-drenched labour of their 


underlings, 

The Academmunists disdain to 
conceal their views and aims. They 
openly declare that their ends can 
be attained only by the forcible 


tremble at an academmunist revo- 
lution. The pupiltarians have 
nothing to lose but their debts. 
They have a degree to win, 

Pupiltarians of all Universities, 
unite! 


In The Old Days... 


The Washington Post recently had 
a contest wherein participants were 
asked to tell the younger generation 
how much harder they had it “in the 
old days.” Winners, runners-up, and 
honorable mentions are listed below. 


Second Runner-Up: In my 
day, we couldn’t afford shoes, so 
we went barefoot. In winter, we 
had to wrap our feet with barbed 
wire for traction. 


First Runner-Up: In my day, 
we didn’t have MTV or in-line 
skates, or any of that stuff. No, 
it was 45s and regular old metal- 
wheeled roller skates, and the 
45s always skipped, so to get 
them to play right you'd weigh 
the needle down with something 
like quarters, which we never had 
because our allowances were way 
too small, so we'd use our skate 
keys instead and end up forget- 
ting they were taped to the record 
player arm so that we couldn't 
adjust our skates, which didn’t 
really matter because those crum- 
my metal wheels would kill you 
if you hit a pebble anyway, and in 
those days roads had real pebbles 
on them, not like today. 


And the winner: In my day, 
we didn’t have rocks. We had to 
go down to the creek and wash 
our clothes by beating them with 
our heads. 


Honorable Mentions: In my 
day, we didn’t have fancy health- 
food restaurants. Every day we 
ate lots of easily recognizable ani- 


mal parts, along with potatoes. 

In my day, we didn’t have 
hand-held calculators. We had 
to do addition on our fingers. To 
subtract, we had to have some 
fingers amputated. 


In my day, we didn’t get that 
disembodied, slightly ticked-off 
voice saying ‘Doors closing.’ We 
got on the train, the doors closed, 
and if your hand was sticking out, 
it scraped along the tunnel all the 
way to the next station and it was 
a bloody stump at the end. But 
the base fare was only a dollar. 


In my day, we didn’t have 
water. We had to smash together 
our own hydrogen and oxygen 
atoms. 


Kids today think the world 
revolves around them. In my 
day, the sun revolved around the 
world, and the world was perched 
on the back of a giant tortoise. 


Back in my day, ‘60 Minutes’ 
wasn’t just a bunch of gray- 
haired, liberal 80-year-old guys. 
It was a bunch of gray-haired, 
liberal 60-year-old guys. 


In my day, we didn’t have 
virtual reality. If a one-eyed ra- 
zorback barbarian warrior was 
chasing you with an axe, you just 
had to hope you could outrun 
him. 


Back in my day, they hadn’t- 
invented electricity. We had to 
watch television by candlelight. 
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How fo Be A 


BY TIM AMOR 


The first thing you need to know 
about being a hippy is how great it 
is. Hippies gets to grow their hair 
long (too long), shower less (much 
less), and protest stuff. What kind 
of stuff, you might ask? Well, all 
kinds of stuff. What exactly is be- 
ing protested doesn’t matter, but it's 
the protest itself that counts. In fact, 
there is a hippy protesting subcul- 
ture. “What are we doing tonight, 
Phil?” (Most hippies are evidently 
named Phil). “We're going down- 
town to protest.” “What are we 
protesting, Phil?” “Who 
we're going for pizza afterwards!” 
In this hippy world, there are two 
types of hippies: the guys and the 
chicks. 

The 


cares, 


guys, or “men-with-the- 
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hair-of-women,” typically have a 
bushy beard and wear clothes with 
psychedelic colours and _ patterns. 
They have part-time jobs serving the 
community at the local McDonald’s 
or Tim Horton’s. This allows them 
to get out to protest whenever they 
want. Whether it’s protesting the 
current war one week, or protesting 
Canada’s lack of participation in the 
same war the next, hippies are out 
there, making a difference. 

The chicks, or 
“women-who-don’t-shave-fight- 
ing-for-liberty-and-equality,” are 
known for the burning of their bras- 
sieres. The typical hippy-chick will 
not shave her legs or her armpits, 
because that is what the oppres- 
sor, or “man,” would want her to 
do. No, she will pave her own way, 
even if that means spending a large 
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Hippy 


amount of money on new bras to 
burn, 

So being a hippy really isn’t 
about what you protest, but rather 
about the act of protesting itself. We 
are blessed to live in a nation that 
allows us to go out and complain 
about everything without the fear 
of being pushed aside by authori- 
ties, or blinded by pepper spray. I 
would like to encourage every stu- 
dent at Redeemer to consider the 
better way of life: the hippy way. 
Next time they — and by “they” I 
mean the powers and authorities of 
Redeemer’’s bureaucracy -- decide 
to do anything, let’s go out and 
protest. If your parents want you to 
eat your broccoli, and you happen 
to not like broccoli, make a big sign, 
grow your hair long, and start to 
protest in front of your house, 
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A Lifeless Sharpie 


BY TRISH CURRY 


Earlier this evening, I was 
studying at my desk. The various 
Expository Writing stories kept 
my eyes glued to the pages as I 
focused on themes that could pos- 
sibly be discussed in the upcoming 
class. I was subconsciously playing 
with the Sharpie-brand red marker 
held in my right hand - my thumb 
pushed its lid up and then quickly 
brought it back down. The ongoing 
rhythm assisted in my mental pro- 
cesses, allowing my homework to 
be done more efficiently. However, 
before I could finish the last story, an 
unfortunate incident occurred. As I 
was pushing the lid up, I exerted too 
much force and the lid flew behind 
me. My focus quickly shifted from 
my studies to the marker lid. It 
needed to be found! I did not have 
any other lids to replace it and I have 
never noticed marker lids being sold 
individually. 

Taking the sheets off my bad 
and shaking them out, I hoped to 
hear the sound of the Sharpie lid 
dropping to the floor, but all that 
fell was old lint - a reminder that 
the sheets had not been washed all 
year. Emptying out my garbage can 
into a plastic bag, piece by piece, my 
fingers became sticky and I found 
nothing. Still, the goal of finding the 
marker lid haunted me and I contin- 
ued rummaging through my room. 
Books were restacked, my computer 
was moved to a different part of my 
desk, and the floor was carefully 
hand-vacuumed. Despite my per- 
severance, however, I was not able 
to find the lid. All that had been 
accomplished was an impromptu 
spring-cleaning of my room. 

This diligent search left me 
pondering the question of marker 
lids, and why they have not been 
placed on the market in the “school 


supplies” category. Their absence 
is especially shocking when one 
considers the items that are on the 
market: erasers to fit on the ends 
of pencils, white-out that comes in 
many different colours and sizes, 
and even Crayola markers with 
exciting scents. I am also reminded 
of the many foot-long pencils that 
go to waste as a result of a lack of 
jumbo pencil sharpeners, and of the 
cheap plastic happy-face erasers that 
crumble into little piles of worthless 
pieces when actually put to use. 
Surely there is a place on the market 
for something truly useful - pack- 
ages of Sharpie lids. 

Imagine the possibilities in a box 
of Sharpie lids. You could change 
lids on your pen depending on the 
day of the week, or even trade with 
your friends. You also wouldn’t have 
to buy a brand new pen if you lost 
a lid and, best of all, you could al- 
low yourself to become attached to 
a Sharpie marker, knowing that the 
marker would not dry out if you 
were to lose the lid. For fun, there 
could even be scented ones. If a lid 
smelled like toothpaste, teachers and 
parents would not get angry if it was 
chewed on. In fact, they may even 
encourage it! 

As I look at my Sharpie marker, 
salty tears of sadness drip onto my 
notebook. I spent many quality 
hours with my marker, and I know 
that he will now slowly dry up. He 
helped me do finger exercises and 
learn rhythms, and he even kept my 
Expository Writing notes organized 
for meé>T know that Sharpie marker 
lids are not yet on the market, but 
they need to be. It is my goal to 
make this possible in the next few 
years, as I cannot handle seeing 
another innocent pen die. Will you 
assist in this good cause, or will you 
allow for another species to die out? 


Tough Times Ahead... 


BY SAM FRISK 


We all know what they say. 
“When the going gets tough, the 
tough get going.” I’m not sure what 
this means. Where do all the tough 
people get going to? Is there a tough- 
person congregating area for the 
tough times? And how do they get 
there? Is there some sort of certified 
vehicle for the tough? Is it a Hum- 
mer? Because I think I would drive a 
Hummer if I was tough and I needed 
to get going (you know what's even 
worse than when the going gets 
tough? It’s when the toe gets guff- 
ing... that’s one ugly scene). Is there 
any special reason that the tough go 
when the going is especially tough? I 
would think that that would be when 
the tough people are most needed by 
the not-so-tough people. 

And then I think, well, how do we 
know who the tough people are? Is 
this something that you just know, 
deep down inside yourself? Or does 
a stranger on the street one day hand 
you a little business card with your 
name on it, followed by the words 


“Authentic Tough Guy” (tough per- 
son these days, I suppose. There’s all 
that political correctness stuff going 
around)? Maybe there are special 
requirements you have to meet to 
be a tough person. Is there a test 
somewhere? If there is, they prob- 
ably hold it at the Y... which of course 
is short for YMCA (you know, that 
is just the height of human laziness 
right there. YMCA is already short 
for something, I don’t even remember 
what anymore... young men’s some- 
thing or other... and we are so busy 
with everything that we can’t even be 
bothered to call it by the four letters 
anymore, we have to shorten it to just 
one...Y. How much farther can we 
go?). If they do hold it at the Y, I'm 
screwed. I have never once set foot in 
a YMCA. Does that make me a loser? 
I hope not. Maybe it just guarantees 
that I'll never be a tough person. | 
don’t know. 

Maybe toughness is overrated. | 
do all right, and I’m not all that tough. 
Maybe toughness is all a matter of 
perspective. It’s not so much a mat- 
ter of being tough as it is a matter of 
appearing tough. I sup- 
pose all I really need to 
do is stand next to some- 
one completely wimpy 
and I'll come off looking 
like the Incredible Hulk. 
Maybe that’s it. I'll be 
tough by being next to 
someone not-so-tough. 
Perfect... now all I have 
to do is wait for the go- 
ing to get tough so I can 
get going... where am | 
going again? 

I give up. If anybody 
needs me, I’m getting a 
job as a Cabana boy. 
You can come find me 
there if you need a fresh 
towel, Other than that, 
find somebody tough to 
handle it. 
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BY BRIAN VANDOOREN 


Many of you may not have 
known, but there was a rather 
significant Open Forum held last 
week in the front foyer. Few stu- 
dents bothered to attend, although 
staff and faculty showed up in 
droves. The announced topic was 
“A new vision for Redeemer Uni- 
versity College,” although this was 
a somewhat deceptive title. The 
truth, as I soon learned, was that 
the forum was called to announce 
a Marxist-Leninist philosophy to 
be enforced in all areas of school 
life. The forum, it seems, was not 
meant to be an informative discus- 
sion, but rather a venue for the 
faculty to pledge their loyalty to 
Comrade Cooper. All students ab- 
stained from any such promises. 

This reporter was shocked by 
the sudden change in the school’s 
focus, and in Cooper especially. 
Every student has heard the 
rumors of Cooper’s day in the Rus- 
sian Spetsnaz, but it always seemed 
unlikely that he would retain any 
Communist leanings after the fall 
of the Soviet Union. The question 
arises, then, as to what could bring 
about this sudden change. After 
some investigation, and having 
procured several top-secret docu- 
ments forgotten by a CSIS agent on 
the shuttle bus, I have discovered 
that Cooper has been a Russian 
“sleeper agent” for some 20 years. 
The Canadian government has 
suspected that the Russians would 
make a move on the school soon, 
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and also expected Cooper to be 
a major player. They did not, 
however, expect the loyalty of the 
staff and faculty to be so blind and 
unwavering. 

Students should be aware that 
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the next school year will bring 
some major changes. Most sig- 
nificantly, all students will be 
required to commit 30 hours each 
week in service to the new RUC 
Red Guards, a military force with 


the intent of preparing Southern 
Ontario for assault from the Com- 
munist haven of Grand Rapids. 
Although there is no remuneration 
for this service, all survivors will 
be given the opportunity of join- 
ing the elite Cooper Force. My 
informant tells me that the Cooper 
Force is given cookies every Tues- 
day. 

I was allowed to interview Com- 
rade Cooper for precisely 1 minute 
and 12 seconds. In that time, I 
learned that he has no interest in 
becoming a dictator. Rather, he is 
simply trying to facilitate learning 
by removing distracting freedoms 
and privileges, and giving the stu- 
dents direction and unity. 

My informant in the General 
Office, speaking under condition 
of anonymity, informed me that 
Cooper is spreading rumors among 
the faculty and staff that he has the 
strength of the Russian and Grand 
Rapidian armies behind him. I 
was told not to believe this rumor. 
Cooper is acting without any mili- 
tary might other than that which 
he has personally assembled. 

While most school organiza- 
tions are under the Communist 
Party’s control, The Crown remains 
free and impartial. No censorship 
has taken place, and there is not a 
300-pound man beside me, threat- 
ening death if I reveal Comrade 
Cooper’s true plan. If you have 
any opinions about our benevolent 
leader, or wish to officially endorse 
his campaign, email The Crown and 
tell us how you really feel. 


Teeuwsen Returns to Pop Roots in Latest Album 


BY JACQUELINE MELISSEN 


Redeemer’s own organ master, 
Christiaan Teeuwsen, breaks free 
from the classical music stereotype 
with his latest album of organ mu- 
sic, entitled “Pipe Meets Pop.” This 
17-track masterpiece combines the 
intricacies and tradition of the organ 
with the modern beats of the best 
pop songs of the new millennium. 
Teeuwsen’s expertise with the instru- 
ment is evident as he skillfully and 
artistically covers the most popular 
songs on the radio today. 

Guest appearances by American 
Idol's Kelly Clarkson and N’Sync’s 
Lance Bass are included, and show 
that organ accompaniment is a great 
complement for any talented vocalist. 
Clarkson’s tendency to shout when a 
song is out of her range was barely 
noticed; the organ’s blare was able 
to compete with her volume. Bass 
comments, “it was very interesting 
working with Teeuwsen. Despite 
his slightly nasty temper, I enjoyed 
making music with him, and I am 
very pleased with the result. My 
many fans can expect to hear ‘Bye 
Bye Bye - organ remix’ on the radio 
very soon.” 

Teeuwsen’s obvious love of this 
genre is evident, as every song on 
the album is played with passion and 


deep emotion. His Version of Britney 
Spears’ “Slave for You” is so emotion- 
ally charged that this reviewer was 
very nearly brought to tears. Nelly’s 
“Hot in Here” made an excellent 
transition from rap to instru- 
mental, as Teeuwsen maintains 
the steady techno-like beat 
throughout. It truly reflects 
Teeuwsen’s childhood, growing 
up “in the hood.” 

Teeuwsen claims to have 
created this collection of songs 
out of a basic animal need. “It 
was simply something | had 
dreamt of for a very long time. 
My two great loves are classical 
organ music and modern popu- 
lar music. I truly feel that | have 
finally combined them success- 
fully. This album is the zenith 
of my musical careef...nay, of 
my entire life.” The album is 
dedicated to Teeuwsen’s family 
and to the King of Pop himself 
- Michael Jackson. It is from 
Jackson that Teeuwsen first 
learned his love of popular mu- 
sic, and to whom he continues 
to look for inspiration, “Today’s 
greatest artists--Britney Spears, 
Christina Aguilera, Justin 
Timberlake, Jessica SiMpson, 
Sandi Patti, Nick Carter--these 
young stars are excellent mu- 


sicians, and role models for the next 
generation. It was Michael Jackson, 
however, who most inspired me.” 
The sounds of “Pipe Meets Pop” 
are fresh and vibrant, and filled with 


music to sing along to. This album 
will be a favorite of both organ lov- 
ers and pop stars of all ages, and will 
be remembered in history as the first 
great classic of its kind. 


America, We’re Sorry 


BY RICK MERCER, from “This 
Hour Has 22 Minutes” on CBC 


On behalf of Canadians every- 
where, I'd like to offer an apology 
to the United States of America. We 
haven't been getting along very well 
recently and for that, I am truly sorry. 

I’m sorry we called George Bush 
a moron. He is a moron, but it wasn’t 


nice of us to point it out If it’s any 
consolation, the fact that he’s a mo- 
ron shouldn’t reflect poorly on the 
people of America. After all, it’s not 
like you actually elected him. 

I'm sorry about OUF softwood 
lumber. Just because W@ have more 
trees than you doesmt Sive us the 
right to sell you lumber that’s cheap- 
er and better than your on. 

I’m sorry we beat you !n Olympic 
hockey, In our defense, | guess our 
excuse would be that OUr team was 


much, much, much, much better 
than yours, 

I’m sorry we burnt down your 
White House during the War of 
1812, I notice you’ve rebuilt it! It’s 
very nice. 

I’m sorry about your beer. I know 
we had nothing to do with your beer, 
but we feel your pain. 

I'm sorry about our waffling on 
Iraq. | mean, when you're going up 
against a crazed dictator, you want 
to have your friends by your side, I 


realize it took more than two years 
before you guys pitched in against 
Hitler, but that was different. Every- 
one knew he had weapons. 

And finally, on behalf of all 
Canadians, I’m sorry that we're 
constantly apologizing for things 
in a passive-aggressive way, which 
is really thinly-veiled criticism. I 
sincerely hope that you're not upset 
over this. We’ve seen what you do to 
countries you get upset with. 

Thank you. 
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